DIDO TO AENEAS.
EPIST. VII.

THE ARGUMENT.

JEneas, the son of Venus and Anchises, having, at the destruction
of Troy, saved his Gods, his father, and son Ascanius9from
the fire, put to sea with twenty sail of ships ; and, having
been long tost with tempests, was at last cast upon the shore
of Libya, where Queen Dido (flying from the cruelty of
Pygmalion, her brother, tvho had killed her husband Sichceus)
had lately built Carthage. She entertained JEneas and his
fleet with great civility, fell passionately in love witli him, and
in the end denied him not the last favours. But Mercury ad-
monishing Mneas to go in search of Italy (a kingdom promised
him by the Gods), he readily prepared to follow him. Dido
soon perceived it, and, having in vain tried all other means
to engage him to stay, at last, in despair, writes to Mm as
follows.

fee, on Marauder's banks, when death Is nigh,

The mournful swan sings her own elegy.

Not that I hope (for, oh, that hope were vain 1)

By words your lost affection to regain;

But, having lost whate'er was worth my care,       5

Why should I fear to lose a dying prayer ?

'Tis then resolved poor Dido must be left,

Of life, of honour, and of love bereft!

While  you,  with   loosened   sails*   and  vows,

prepare
To seek a land that flies the searcher's care;        10